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Who Shall Eule Us?

-
I'lie time is at bard when the people
of Mississippi will be required to chooss

their rulers, who are w make laws for

them for the next two years, and if they |

s mrmni en, yor r

our sober men, your christian
5 best men to Jackson, if you woul

your
be free and prosperous. :
Jopk HARRAL.
— — QP

Notes from Pontotoe.

Poxtoroc, Miss., July 16th, 1585.
Dear CLaz10Y : After the excitement
of Commencement was over, all con-
tesiss decided, all the candidates for
both literary and official honors shaken,

when the last mad measure had been trod
st the ball, the last bow made, the last |
soft word breathed into only half unwil-

willireflect allittletbey may soon eliscm'a-rl!ing ears, I thought I would come over |

that it is not #o much of a picnic occa-
or holiday pastime, &8 it is &
/s matler :tﬂ'w':lr.g their interests
When the Legislature

«<0n
wAT]
in
meets
| promote the welfare of the peopls,
light it for many a year 1o eome.

Fery Way.

Al

a ! ek o vl ta enrth
'\':" Missatsely ;-i poor with all her tion. While I am not electioneering for A .‘I‘ 'F'I:' ,':_:"‘,'T‘::‘__::_:.m G TRIR, !
atural resoarees’ It must be because | ADY aue and recognize the worth of the | The 1 I.".-:_.' th be yuused, sud searchied the ;ul-}
vur law-muk) welies are not equal to | other applicanta for the same ofice, 1 e »
mand for an outlay of mentaland | must record that he is & whole souled, sk
il power.  Every vountry under the | clever gentleman, thoroughly up on al
" I aven i« made happy and 1-"-“*":1::11'.{-:';‘ periaining to edacaltion. v Haste! Saead
PETON el by its laws, and law-) reached the little burg st eleven at| 4 —
ke It is not the soil, rivers,|might, stopped atthe public-louse, and | HC By s
mountsins, and climate that make a| were shown into an i amie barn<dike] T it g d have blood und eteife,
! ich and powerful, bot its laws | structure, which showed signs of prestige e
wiselv repulating the commmercial and | in ante bellum davs, when Pontotoc was | E . sl o s
] tionship between its citi-| o flourishing town. The totteri i ; iRmt ki te Chat
lealing cut justice to all alike. | hotel, with its falli : x ritban ery for irea
s a T s € HRERES 1!"' ]lll_" Wiﬂlj”“‘ seet - b - ” ¢ .'.- ”'I‘l'.. «h every hauat ¢f man
el nd produoctive porsaits of | hats and owls and ghos 15t b found o lurther on my
& P in that protect the inno- | onee the sound of revelry woke
ot the guilty in & way | pight echoes. Mr. Preston i
ot = hat they are not founded in | though, after our long drive, sl §
igeance, but with the ll'u“lﬂ-’]"-—ml-;--:f'lht-!ur-.’ axllied out nextn i
ristinn intention, simply 10 pun-| he to shake hands with and mal : R
rime raing its magnitude | goperylly agrecible to ever hie
correct disorder. With a populs- [ met,—1" to get acquainted 1 the
trained to good citizensbip under | friends of my mother's youth. Sines then | " ..,
a government, and juvidual and [ have been baving a pleasant time | A shw
ngl charmcter formed under li'l"".--.rns-:'.'_' the zood people of ontatoc. W 3 . ‘mreka
appy influence of such laws, with all | Thia place wns once the center of | i - .
) indusiric properly encourged, | trade in North Misslasippi, with three | Awd seer the showh ssdones—oow my e
¥ will be prosperous aud the | banks, seversl large stores, fir }‘.-,:.-;.,| e .
e iten texd extensive livery stables, pood schools, | With sheet in hand quick back he
Itiere are muny potable examples in | and as good » n"]t’-[}' vou could find. l :.-“. ol 4 W,
of a peaple poor in nstural | Bat a railroad on esch side, neither in |’ e ¢
rees, but governed by wise and |reach, absorbed its trade, and now it js | Wiile erery dew I¥ domens.
patriotic rulers, who sacrificed self upon | slowly but surely dying, and its only | ™ ™ it nan o,
ar of their country’s good, and | hope is the praojected Memphis & Selma Highland, May 5 B M. PRURY
clding a ready cbedience to their laws | Railroad. With a delightful climate, ) ‘S
because they were righteous and just, medicinal waters, n soil growing as fine Get OFf the Fence.
they became great, prosgperous and pow- | fruits and vegetables as KOy \ .
vrful while on the other hand, there with almost every natural _fn;"'.":_{_]::h-_ Kome !""‘i];" !_‘y nature are undesided.

nstar
1 climate, the most
endid rivera on the globe, and the
it lesn ean before them on whick to

st soil, the finest

heir float navies, and -].:a-arl the salls of

eir commerce, but their corruptaystem
by empty-heunded, and
held them
avaricious exactions, and
terminated their aspiring manhood by

f luws, enacted
wicked-hearted rulers,

WerLy LY

next winter, it will either add to, |son o

to Pontotoe to spend a quiet vacation
in the land of good water, salubrious |
climate, genial hospitality ana chigurs
I came over with C, D). Mitchell, oldest
Col. C. B. Miwchell, and Prof. |
Preston, of Water Valley, a live candi-
date for State Superintendent of Educa-

ces ot o [.-'ul-ir blest with the )

to | in

Pontotoc is dying from isolation.
This year the farmers seem very well
i'iTi-"-"II, the fre fi!lf‘.'-f riains of the sum- |
mer have helped the corn and |
while they have injured cotton some, |

best «

crops

the Ivl""']!' are i'-r;!-‘..u;: of th arn

for YEenrs. They take VEry ':i-"_|t- Interest |
;.—u;’l'.'h'*, but from the talk
tawn, I gather how the county will
in the State Convention— 1"--.';|'1.<-".‘-'_i,nl

abonutg

“tand

¥ when they
about s week playing at cross-pur-
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THE SUITABLE MAN,

=gtan bad once a work “in

et
1 most heart-sickening ki

i,

Their convictions are not strong enough
nor sufficiently defined, to bring them
squarely out in favor of, or in opposi-
tion to, anything, Talk to them of the

1 = 9 | .
evils of licensed whisky, of the blood | sacrifices the bone, and

and treasure consnmed,

sign thess itions, to continue am

us this gig'r::ic “sum of all viﬂaini:::E
for there 1s no crime known to Ged or
man, but what it is the author, and
these Christian men stand spounsors and
God-fathers %o the wicked traffic.

Apd then, with such deadly eflects
fustened upon all the rights of society,
and the invaded households of thisland,
we are told by sensible men, and astute
editors, and church members, that we
must still rely upon moral sussion, and

ind a wreteh o luse, 28 might we | religious agencies, to disport this mon-

| strous iniquity. protected snd armed by
 legisiative authority; was there ever
| before launched upon helpless women
| and children, such cruel, cold, sarcastic,
and devilish irony. Oh, for the power

tads the lonband | of language to gibbet such an urFument

{2mid the cackling langhter of fools

| Was there ever displayed such simper-

| ing nonsense or childish absurdity, upon

sons aud - daughters?
|, sense is not even raised to the dignity of
la evmmon grocery argument, although

|!'-m:q.tnr‘ under the cruel delusion of

high license; to think of arresting so) té-morrow.

damning a curse to our country under

any form of license at all, is a solemn i have remembered ever since that I went
| mockery to the pretense of commonsto bed that night, as T had done hun-

Eense.

thundered into the ears of onr legisla-
tors; for we are losing more money,
and bankrupting more people, and put
ting a greater strain vpen our State
governments, in retarding their progress

in, - *
wau's | Under the high or the Jow license sys-

| ¥ .
i tem, than by any orali other hindrances

of which we can coneceive
The Roman government, in the climax
of her glory, declared, “that the strong

| arm and power of the whole State should

| be wielded to

protect the life and happi-
ness of her poorest citizen.”

And yet, this civilized Christian gov-
ernment, so-ralled—that’s the word—with
legisiative malice and aforethought,
muscle, and

of the hesrt|labor. and bappiness of one hundred

asches and ruin produced, they see it,| thousand of her citizens annually; and

and feel it, and agree that something
ought to be done to prevent 1t. Bot
when the very next hour the saloon ad-

the road to eminence against the | Roane, Hemingway, Sloan, Nash and ' Hries
wen, and < pening them o the }l.':.!.l Preston. The probabilities are that she I?-'l"‘ e =
ed 1 Ihe same sun that shone | will send two of her strongest men to ’._‘1"!1 of sumbBLuary
wi (ireece two thousand years ago | the Legisinture to work for the Rail | pt r;;:?"t' -'-.71‘15-:;:::-‘ -]-!"<l-i.1>i‘.i--h fanatics,
shines there stall The same moon and ‘ road | thev vear clear arount to the (.'i'["‘.‘i.l.'.U
that looked down upon that clas-| The soviety here is still good, though sike ot :‘In :.-Im-,.“ They are sincers
wnd trembling beneath the tread of | pather dull during vacation. "I‘I-"”l -:-r---r ‘o :.:- thelr opinicng, thinks
mailed squadrons.and in:=:11[v heroes | 1 went outon “Tubby” with a party SN an ¢ -:1,:.,_ ‘hink for them. and always
narching to Marathon to  fght for|of about thirty young people, and o few | deciding according to the argnment
I ¢, look down upon it now, there| plder ones nlong to do the proprieties. | heard rl,.-v' and .HI'ru'.-_".u‘.::u--i loudest,
\ Lh sme rivers running to li"'l"ﬂhz"'al plenty of fish and biad a2 nice | These 'n'.‘;-.- are of no aecount as
ea, the same monntains, and plaing, and | time, “barin’ the red bugs.” 1”_1"..'r_' .L'_,:‘. t,',... n exeite the commiser
game acil, but where are the |||~‘I:| I'll venture the assertion, there are| .. . ¢ ‘r ommunity, for their vacil-
itivated the arts and sciences, | more pretty girls to the square inch in { lation; but they are of great service to
onght againgt tyrants hurled kings from | Pontotoe und vieinity than in any town | ;b 010 foom of the trivmphing
beir thrones and carved ost for them-|in the State. All yoo young men, old | t..u-u.l.':. if that fsction is evil. they are
elvos a glorious ',Illﬂll-l'i:uil',"'-. -I‘_I“'_ peo- | hachelors, and gAYy \\'L-i-.-\\‘e"l'- who want | il'l- [II'__'ilt-\‘ power to \-\\'-.-:i the evil; iil itis
¢ became careless, consed to be vigilant, | nice, modest, pretty wives, come here| ™55 i e deserving auy credit,

und neglected the preservation of those |
wa that make them great, and they |
wme the prey of men who legislated

y their own individual interests—men |
rithout mind, or patriotism, and to-day
tiresee 18 poor, her people without rf*-1
¥ I WAT, OT pence, and taxed to the
IWWErLy Lo support an aristoeracy

et
b i

# ignorant of the first principles of | ny mother's girlbood, among the Mitch- |
i I Y ] 11l

rus legislation, and the spirit of liber-
nong them dead Yot they are t]u-l

e people whose ancestors fought at |
I'hermopvld, and stood agninst the onset, ‘
and earthquake shock of three millions,
of men hurled sgainst them by Hexers,

he Persian despot. With Lhese facts
hefore him, cun any man sayv that
their degenerncy 18 npot due to
to npeglect of her laws, and con-
filling the reins of government to the

hunds of men ineapable of directing the
chariot of state, and who for gold, were
ever willing«to speculate in their coun-
try’s hunor, their resources were wasted
v extravagant schemes that burdened
the mas=es, and their national character
oust in the =mallest mould. Where are
the mighty Romans who made themselves
musters of the world? Their descendants
are lower in the scale of true greatness
thun the Greeks. They sare the same
people who conquered Hannibal, the
great Uarthagenisn, overturned Greece,
and carried their arms farther than
\lexander the Gereat did. They have
thie snme soil and climate, and the Tiber
runs to the sea as it did then. Bo long
as they preserved and revereneed their
i and chose their legislators with
regard to their nbility, prudence, love of
sountry, and fidelity to the public good,
they unfurled their triumphant bauuers
on land and sem., But when they lost
their reverence for the laws that made
them great, and chiose their legislators,
andd rulers from the ranks of ignoranee,
and imbecility, they fell down to the|
lowest rank mmong the pations of Eu-
rope.  When Rome was in the zenith of
her splendor and power, the people of
Fogland were clothed in sheep skins,
and had no law except the will of their
tyrants.  But England borrowed, or
-ather picked up, as priceless gems, the
aws that the Romans were throwing
away., snd made them her .nat't'g_unrd,
and” guiding stars in political science,
and while lome is in the dust, her peo-
ple poor and iguorant, England iswrich,
powerful, her tlag on every ses, and one
of the greatest leaders in the grand
march of civilization. We, ourselves,
owe sll our greatness and power to those
very laws, borrowed from Fanghmd. and
that England borrowed from Rome.
[hose laws are founded upon great prin-
ciples of universal application, and if
properly understood by legislators, will
promote every proper interest, ﬂn‘_‘l sottle
peaceably every clashing pursuit, and
controversy among men. JToo much
care therefore, can not be exercised in
~'LUH.*|IIIIE those who are to be our ruleﬂ'
but it is often doue with a carelessness
that would be ecriminal in any pnotiue.
We too often choose them beca‘usg they
are clever, and popular, buu it is not
every clever and popular citizen that
will make a Solon, or Lycurgus, in leg-
islation.  Our public sghool system, the
liquor question, the felice question, the
lien laws, and almost every great interest
involving the public welfare, need care-
ful revision, and moulding to private
aud public good, and men without the
necessary mental, and morsal qualifica-
tions, whether they be old or youn;
can not successfully do that. It is =ai
that Mississippi is out of debt, and if that
be so why do taxes continue to rise like
aswelling flood ? It must be because those
who mre sent to Jackson to make laws
for us, lend their assistance to every
scheme of extravagance that is born in
that body, regardless of the people who
sent them there, and the pe
made to carcy the hua burdens thus
imposed upon them. i is
out of de why can the npt
have a few years of low tare
can recover from mp&dm

AWS,

bafore muking your choice.
men here don't seem to care.  You must |
know that they are charming when I
have to hold my case-hardened alfections |
well in check lest they go out to Hu:m:'
blue-eyed, fair-haired daughter of “Poan- |
tock.”

Here with my sunt, at the home of |

The young i

elle, Fontaines, Herons, Boltons, Gor- |
dons and others of my sisters friends, I |
feel st home.

I found Col. James Gordon in town yes- ‘
terday, jumped into his wagon and went
out to Lochinvar, two miles and a balf
from Pontotoe. We rolled out behind a
pair of hiz blooded ponies, Lightfoot and ‘
Candy, turned out of the road up a very
steep hill, bowled along the ridge sbout .’
A quarter, came in sight of a lawn of |
onks, with a large white house set well |
back, and the Colonel said, "\"l'f-!t'--:ut'|
to Lochinvar.' This the beau-ideal of
a Southern home., Col. Gordon's father,
a man of cultured taste and almost
boundless wealth, spared neither pains
nor money in making his home the seat
of luxury and comfort. The present
owner, & keen sportsman and liberal
host, kept it up, but like so many others
of this l.«uul. the war broke him up; he
spent a fortune arming regiments and
equipping gun-boats. He is now aprac-
tical farmer and a writer of some note,
utilizing his experience by breeding fine
dogs and writing hunting tales. We
first visited the stables where I saw his
dogs. “Bailey,” is a large imported Eng-
lish setter; “Canadn Girl” is & beautiful
young setter with bright eyesand velvet
bair: “Fancy” iz a black and tan Gordon
setter, well trained and gentle, but the
Colonel evidently don’t love his name-
sake ax well as he does her more showy
English cousins. But by [ar the lovliest
thing in the lot is Guenn, a two month-
old, milk white with black muzzie and
ears. She is the daughter of Gladstone,
the Memphis prize dog, and a présent
from ono of the Colonel's New COrleaus
friends. . We then went into the house
where I met Mrs, Gordon, an elegant
Oliristian lady. I got hold of some of
the Colonel’s sketches of sport with rod
and gun. They are vivid and thrilling.
You finish one of these ringing pisces,
raise your hesd, and you fancy you hear
the hunter’s horn, and the cry of the
pack dying away in the valley. The
Uolonel hasa book ready for the pub-
lishers now, “Hunting tales of the sum-
mer land.” As he had to deliver a
memorial address at Troy to-night, and
lacked preparation, he went to work
while cameé back to town behind
Lightfoot, the namesake and grand:
daughter of the Colonel's companion in
the woods and field, and through the
war. Then filled with these old memo-
ries I thought I would benefit the pub-
lic and gratify a loog felt ambition of
my own at the same time. II this meets
with deserved success you may hear of
me from old Tippah, where I go fro
this place. M. T. S

e el e —— et

A Most Laudable Purpose.

Eprror Covomeus Ivpex: Thearticle
in your columns of last week, relative
to my p to labor for the endow-
ment of the “Industrial Institute for
white girls,” which you say is noticed
extensively by the press of the State,
makes me ssk you for space in your
paper to say what my hopes and purpo-
sie

are,
opes are: That the Trustees will
nlgnrtma Section © of the Act of the
Legislature cresting the “Industrial
Tastitute,” that they will provide for

the education of the girl's hands as well
their heads and and
et nd them  for the %—h

m ch industres as now largely
o ‘?’hmmﬁonof both Earope and
%—na in whose field thous

of are wot only making

are but _mccounts.

the | crying out, don’t disturb the

help to rol! on the increasing yelume.
That faction is a fortunate one which
has gained the ascendancy. With these
people emphatically is it true that noth-
ing succeeds, like success.

The tide of proaibition has about?
reached that stage, whenee it can sweep

oating mnsses,

| along on its steadily moving current the |
They are beginning to |

when Congress is petitioned by tens of
thousandsz of her best citizens to giveusa
commission of inquiry, to look into this
monstrous evil, Congressmen, under the

eurrupt dictation, and lash of the lager,

Leer brewers, and for corrupt party}
purposes, refuse the peaple of these
States such a committee. Turn out the
whisky rascals by a eyclone of prohibi-
tion. War and the devil is bad enough,
but whisky and the devil and lager
beer, caps the climax of this noble gov-
ernment—ithat would hasten to protect
her poorest citizen by the strong arm
and power of the government

War and the devil slaughters thous-
ands of the human family; but whisky,
lager beer and the devil, slay their tens
of thousands,

And there stands the bloated mnou-
facturer of lager beer, and the wealthy
mgnufacturer of whisky, crying out.
“know ve.not, ve men of these United
States, that by this craft we have our
money."”

I'or TaE CLARION. ]

Who Should Favor Prohibitien:

The preacher, because he is looked

sce it and are permitting themselves to| upon as a leader, and should be able to

be drifted along.

{ say to his flock “Follow me as I follow

The saloon men show by their actions | truth.”

They

that they are becoming slarmed.

The teacher, because he has for his

leave no effort untried to deféat candi- | object the improvement of mankind by
dates who are known 1o be favorable to | properly guiding theminds and hearts of

bar-keepers and their employers lhave

yrohibition. Inprimaryconventions and | the young; and in this work he has ne
ward meetings during the present canvass | greater enemy than the whisky power.

The merchant, because the whisky

been in atttendance, who were never seen | traffic takes money from his customers

in & political meeting before, Ih»r..-w[{:(c'
they have manifested no interest in poli-
ties whatever because neither party pro-
poseiddl to interfere with the craft by
which they have their wealth. No matter
to them whether Badical or Democrat was
abont to be nominated, liquor-selling
would be a=s profitable under the reign
of one asthe other, hence they would
not ¢ross the street to tuke partin the
preliminaries of selecting officers. But
more recently, they have been observed
to be out in solid phalanx, the main-
spring, of their new-born zeal being
their desire to defeat some candidate
who i known to be in sympathy with
prohibition.

Prominent have been

business men

threatened with a withdrawal of patron- |

age if they did anything to interfere |

with liquor licenses. The whisky ring
are ternbly in earnest. As the hope of
their gains is endangered, they rally to
the rescus, and are not particular what
weapons they use.

The friends of the temperance cause
need to be up and doing; a stesuly and a
combined effort, which will not quail
before opposition, nor be discouraged by
delay, will soon bring into active co-
operation that large number of well-
meaning, but undecided, citizens, who
are just waiting to see which is the
strongest tide of 1«1[.-u!ur opinion before
they fully commit themselves. It isnot
strange that a fear of losing patronage
should influence them, because puatron-
age is needful to their family support.
It is to be earnestly desired, therefore,
that the controlling influence should be
won by the Probibitionists, so that the
loss of their vote and their patronage
shonld be more to be dreaded than all
the threats and persecutions of whisky
rings. How devoutly to be wished
would =uch a consummation be! To
the reproach of Jackson, the fair capital
of the noble State of Mississippi, has it
beea truthfully =said that the bad ele-
ment holds the balance of power. It is
not alleged that a majority of the citi-
zems are of the baser sort; by no means.
On the contrary, it would be difficult
indeed, to find in any community a
greater proportion of high-toned, ehival-
rous, upright people. It is simply
becnuse the worse elemeut has been
stimulated to unremitting and zealous
effort by fear of tne loss of their giins
and their revelry, while the better class,
content in the consciouspess of their
own rectitude, have not cared to enter
the lists against such unscrupulous,
mal-odorous opposition,

The best citizens now are earnestly
moving to redeem their city from the
stigma which hath hitherto rested upon
it,and by the blessing of God upon their
laboes, they will succeed. Let every
honest, earnest, true man help. Iiisa
time for decision, for action. down

off the.fence and enlist heartily in push-
ing forward the good work.
For Tue Crariox.] _
War, Whisky and the Devil
BY DR 3. W. HARMON,
Mg. Eprror: We have but little pa-
tience with the men who are constantly

{

that is justly due to him for the neces-
saries and comforts of life.

The doctor, because most of his prac-
tice is doneon a credit, and the less
money his patients spend for whisky the
more they will have to pay on their doc-
tor bills.

The farmer, because all the money he
spends for whisky, is needed at home to
inerease the comforts of his family.

The wife, because it is the only safety
for her dram-drinking huspand,

The mother, becansze it is the pnly
assurance she has shat her darling boy
will never, never be 8 drunkard.

The young women, because they are
responsible for the influence for 500!:1
which they can exert upon mankind.

The boys, because the danger to them
is imminent.

The drunkard, who is lost to all that
is good and noble, because it is his only
sure means of restoration,

The moderate drinker, who is uncon-
ciously leading more boys to drink than
the drunkard, because it will put the
means of evil bevond his reach.

The saloonist, because it will destroy
his unholy business, and compel him to
tind employment that is respectable.

Every person who has had a friénd or
relative injured by whisky, because the
danger is still pending, and Prohibition
iz the only guarantee that futore friends
and relatives will not be destroyed in
the same way. a. 1. H.

THE BOTTOMLESS JUG.

I saw hanging up in the kitchen of a
thrifty, healthy scurdy farmer in Ox-
ford county, Maine—a bottomless jug!
The host saw that the curious thing
caught my eye, and smiled.

“You are wondering what that jug is
hanging up there for' with its bottom
knocked out,” he said. “My wile, per-
haps, can tell you the story better than I
can; but she is bashful and I ain’t 20 I’ll
tell it.

“My father, you are probably sware,
owned thisfarm before me. He lived to
a good old age, worked hard all his life,
pever squandered money, was acautious
trader, and a good calcnlator; and, as
men were accounted in his day and
generation, he was a temperate man. I
wus the youngest boy: and when the
old man was ready to go—and he knew
it—the others agreed that since¥ had
stayed at home snd taken care of the
old folks, the farm should be mine, and
to me it was willed. T bad been married
then thee years.

“Well, father died—mother had gone
three years before —and left the
farm to with & mortgage on it for
two thousand dollars. T'd never thought
of it befare. 1 said to Mollie, 1y wife:

“Mollie, look here. Here father’s had
this farm in'its first of soil, with
all its o ¥ 'ﬁnun{.mdhhtix
boys, as grew up equal to as man
nu’::'tcrhal;)J m; and he worked
worked early and late, and yet look at
it! A moxgage of two thousand dollars.
What ean 1 do.”

Then she said, if I had no ob
she would drink Mhndmpm

‘that lastdrop!" However I tipped the
old jug bottom up, and got about a
great spoonful, snd Mollie said that was
enough. =he took the tuambler and
poured s few drops of hot water into it
and a bit of sager, and then she tinkled
her glass against mine, L::t as she'd seen
us bors do, when we'd been drinking to
good luck and says she: Here's to the
old brown jug!

“Sakes alive! 1 thought to myselfl
that poor Mollie had been drinking more
of the rum than was good for herand 1

I forgot all about how many times she'd
seen me when my tongue was thicker

 the last thing I said before leaving the
| kitchen—this very room where we now
sanciioned by a famous United States | sit, was:

The money argument perbaps will'
| : o " P - =z
4 can | TE8Ch the pocket nerve, and it muost bednot to have. 1 dido’t think of it then,

than it ought to be, and my legs not so

I drank the sentiment—

‘the old brown jug’—and let it go.
“Well, I went out after that, and did

my chores, and then went to bed; and

“We'll have the old brown jug filled

“And then I went off to bed. And]

dreds of times before, with a buzring
in my head that a healthy man ought

ror had I ever thonght of it before, but
I've thought of it a good many times
since, and have thought of it with won-
der and awe.

“Well I got up the néxt morning and
did my work at the barn, then eame in
and eat my breakfast, but not with
such gn appetite as a farmer ought to
have, and 1 could not think then that
my aY}.}el.ite had begun to fail. How-
ever, I ate breakfast, and then went out
and hitched up the old mare: for, to
tell the plain truth, I was feeling in the
need of a glass of spirits, and [ hadn’t a
drep in the house. 1 wasina hurry to
get to the village. I hitched up and
came in for the jug. I went for it in
the old cupboard and took it out, and—

“Did you ever break through the thin
ice on & snapping cold day, and find
vourself in an instant, over your head
in freezing water? Because thatis the
way I felt at that moment. The jug
was there but the bottom was gone,
Mollie had taken a sharp chisel and a
bammer, and with a skill that might
have done eredit to a master workman,
she bad clipped the bottom clean out of
the jug without cracking the edges of
thesides. 1looked at the jug and then
she burst out. She spoke, O, 1 had
never heard anything like it! No, nor
have I heard anything like it since.
She said:

“*Charles, that’s where the mortgage
on this farm came from! It was brought
home within that jug—two quarts at a
time! And there's where your white,
clean skin, and your clear, pretty eyes
are pgoing. ;‘lndy in that jug, my hus-
band, your appetite is going aleo. O, let
it be as it is, dear heart! And remem-
ber your promise!’

“And then she threw her arms around
my neck and burst into tears. She could
speak no moce.

“And there was no need. My eyes
were opened as though by magie. In a
single minute the whole scene passed
before ma. 1 saw all the mortgages on
all the farms in our neighborhood; and
I thought where the money had gone.
The very last mortgage father had ever
made was to pay a bill keld against bim
by the man who had filled this jug for
years! Yes, [ saw it as it passed before
me—a flittering picture of rum! rum!
rum !——debt! debt! debt! and in the end,
death! And I returned my Mollie’s
kiss, and said 1:

“Mollie, my own, I'll keep the prom-
ise! I will, so help me heaven!

“And I bave kept it. In less than
five years, as Mollie had said, the mort-
gage was cleared off; my appetite came
back-to me; and now we've got a few
thousand dollars at interest. There
hangs the old jug—just as we hung it
on that day; and from that time there
hasn't been a drop of spirits brought
into the house for a beverage which
that bottomless jug wouldn’t hold.

“Dear old jug! We mean to keep it
and hand it down te our children for
the lesson it can give them—a les=on of
life—of a life happy, peaceful, prosper-
our and blessed ™

Aud as he ceased speaking, his wife
with her arm drawn tenderly around
the neck of her youngest boy, murmured
a feryent amen.

Vanderbilt’'s Home Life.

“Since my boyhood," said Mr. Will-
iam H. Vanderbiit, **I have been ac
customed to plain, wholesome living.
To my style of living and regular habits
I stiribute my uniformly good health.
I have my ills and aches like other men,
but I am free from spells of sickness.
I have tried to think if thereis onething
that suited my palate more than an-
other. 1 do not believe thereis, My
appetite, as a rule, keegs 50 good that
I can eat one thing with quite as much
relish as another. 1 was brought up
on & farm, you know, and I must con-
fess an honest liking for good roast
beef and roast mutton. 1 do not like
either too well done or too rare, for 1
believe in either state they are indigest-
ible. I wapnt them brown. rich and
juicy, snd with them I like to have
served potstoes, white and floury.
Above all, 1 desire my food prepared
and served plainly. Grease, spices
and rich-flavored condiments sre not
suited to me, and I do not believe they
are to any person. I have an idea of
my own in this respect, and I am con-
vinced it is correct. It is that accus-
toming one's self Lo spiced gravies and
relishes aond other things that taste
horribly at first is simply the cultiva-
tion of a vitiated taste. I have ob-
served the absence of clear complex-

ions and bright, sparkling eyes in g_chr-
sons acoustomed to high living. 8
rosy color and clear eyes and buoyant
spirits of persons who live plainly, but

well withal, convinces me that the
::.np!e. bountiful way of living ic the
t' : ]
Mr. Vanderbilt talked of his mode of
with as much interest as he ever

5

I shall never forget how she said it, | Whet

tell you it kind of cut me to the heart. |

steady as good legs ought to be; butf| T
| said nothing.
any other subject affecting the welfare |
| of our homes, sod the protection of our |
And soch non-|

The Bachelor's Solilogay.

To be, or not to be, that is the gaostion—
her "tis hetter in the main, to suffer \
The slight discomforts of unmerried fortune,
Or to take arms agalnst this life of bubbles,
And &{‘pw{mn‘. enst them! A wile! to

No more; and, by & wife, 1o gay we end
The heartaches and the thousand

shocks
That becheiors sre heir to.  "Tis a consumma-
tion 5

Devoutly to be wished. To try 1o keep
Aceountal perchance cutrun—ayetherd's the

ruh,
For in that dream of bliss what bliss may

come,

Which now we shefie off with little toil,

But tben must puy. Thore's the prospect
| That makes men ér to venture on & wife;
| For l;bu wousl bearthe qolck inroads of

time. )
The comic song, the fast man’s company,
The pangs of secret love, the coquettie's play,
The soiitary lodging wherein burns
Immpatient spirit ut its jonely (ate,

Rut that the dresd of something past & jost—
&t  undiscovered station, from  Whose
i bourne

No bachelor returns, murzies the will,
And makes us rather boar the s we have
Than fly t0o others we know not of ;
Thus caution does make cowards of us all,
And in & state of wenk irresolution,
Our fix'd intentions fail and come 10 naught,
While enterprising girls with wit and beauty,
Thus on our guard to attract us vainly try,
Aund langulsh in defection.

—New York Telegram.

TIT FOR TAY.
A Caure tor Flirting.

The last dying cadences of a dreamy
waltz were floating over the perfumed
crowd in Mrs. Powys-Jelf’s brilliant
ball room; there were the stir and mur-
murs of separating cocples, snd the
ill-suppressed yawns of weary wall-
flowers that follow in the wake of every
fashionable waltz: Mrs. Elmore, a young
American lady, blest with great beauty
and great wealth, and who with her
husband is staying at the Alexandra
Hotel, has succesded in escaping from
her partner, and stands in the window
playing carelessly with the tuberoses
and jessamine of ber bouquet; while
her lovely blue eyes—so liguid and in-
nocent—wander from place to place in
getrch of some one whom she cannot
tind.

There were few more beauntiful faces
than hers, even in that fashionable
throng, where half the belles of Bel-
gravia had brought their diamounds and
bright eyes to dazzle the peers and pol-
iticians and lawmakers of the land.

A little below medium beight, with
the fragile delicacy of a fairy, her com-
plexion had the transparent waxen
bloom to be seen only in children, while
her beavy golden hair lay over ber low
forehead in vippling waves of amber:
her eyes wers very dark blue—large
and velvety and transiucent as a sa
phire, while a little crimson mouth,
curved like Cupid’s bow, gave piquancy
to her face.

She was as perfect a specimen of a
radiant blonde as one sees out of a
picture gallery or a novel.

Suddenly her cheeks flushed a deli-
cate blush-rose tint, as a tall and ele-
gant-looking man languidly sauntered
tuwunisﬂmr.

*Stephen, I thought you wers never
coming!”

*I've only been in the supper-room
a few moments, my dear—sorry you've
misged me.  Anything I can dofor you
now?"’

“Yes—do get my wraps and fan, and
we'll go home. It's after one, and I'm
completely tired out.”™

“Couldn’t; my dear,” said Mr. El-
more, breaking a moss-rose bud from
his wife's bouquet, and fastening it
jauntily in the button-hole of his coat.
“I'm engaged for three waltzes and a
quadrille with Miss Dunbar, and she
would never forgive you for detaining
me“'|‘

Bertha's lip curled haughtily, and a
deeper flush stole over her sweet face.

“Jealons—eh?" laughed her hus-
band, patting her bright head lightly,
“*Now, Bertha, that's too silly of you.
Don't you know that, st a place like
this, a man is erpected to make hime-
self agreeavle to Lue Indies? Pray, my
deur, dou't bucome so absurd as to

“And so.”" intervupted Mrs. Elmore,
bitterly, “vour wite's wislies and con-

{ ful neck.

Berths warmly. “Ido wish I knew
wh?thar Sir Guy gets that property or
no‘. 'y

:‘Sb?_ has got over her sulks pretty
quick," was her husband’s inward com-
ment, sz be kicked off his daneing-

pumps, and lazily unfastened his nec
tie

The next day was very brilliant in
the park. The sunshine was goiden,
the sky was cerulean: while the vivid
green of the foliage, the radiant and
varied tinte of the fower beds, and the
charming summer dresses in the vie-
torias and barouches that crowded
along theidrive, with a sprinkling bere
and there of Honsehold Cavalry, mads
8 most charming and effective combi-
nation.

There were handsome men, lovely
women, and beaotiful horses. Con-
Spicuous among the equestrians were a
lady and geatleman, both tall, band-
some, and very dark. The lady was
superb in form, with a face of South-
ern beauty, complexidn of pale olive,
| and beautiful eyes of dusky blacknoess;
Ler wavy, jet black hair was rolled up
in great coils at the nape of her grace-
They were attended by s
handsome young groom, and all eyes
followed them as thoy cantered along
the Mile.

“That American, who is staying at
the Alexandria, and that's the Danbar.
Handsome girl, isn't she; but what a
contrast to his lovely young wife. And
he's regular spoons ~ Georgie Dunbar.
How—"

“Fine girl, but his wife is & thousand
times more lovely.”

“Hallo! Do you know those two
just come inside the rails?”

“Why, it is Mrs. Elmore, and riding
with Dick Trevor, of the *Household.’
Why, it's tit for tat. Here is Elmore
out with Miss Dunbar, and bis wife
with Trevor, the fastest fellow in town.
What cun it mean®" \

Yes, it was Bertha Elmore, in ber
exquisitely fitting habit, and ecoquett-
ish hat, that did not conceal the heavy
coils of glistening golden hair that en-
circled her graceful head. Her com-

ganion was Herculean in figure and
eight, with long tawny beard and
mustache, tawny close-cut hair, and

gray eyes.

They rode along chatting gaily, and

heedless of the eyes that followed them.
When nearing tha Kensinglon end,
they met Mr. Elmore gad Miss Dunbar
returning. X
Mrs. Elmore inclined ber head coldly
to ber husband, and passed on, while
he, not believing it was she, let her
pass without returning the salute, rein-
ed in his horse, and stood staring after
her in blank amazement.
“1t is Mrs. Elmore, and she is dis-
pleased with me, for she bas not even
noticed me,”” laughs Miss Dunbar,
with a contemptuous toss of her head.
*And with that man!" hisses Ber-
tha's husband., as if in answer to his
own thoughts, and totally oblivious of
the {»rcaun ce of his companion.

“Your wife has just seen voun with
‘this woman,” so it is only tit for tat,
my dear Mr. Elmore, and you don's
know what a nice fellow Captain Trev-
or is, and how agreeable he can be
amoug ladies,”” says Miss Dunbar,
with a covert sneer.

“Let us go back at once. I must
soe what this means,’" said the geutle-
wan, sternly: who, losing sight of his
wife and Captain Trevor in the erowd,
turned his horse's hen\l} to go in pur-
suit, while Georgina Dunbar's clear,
metallic langh rang out as she follow-
ed him home.

“You will never forgive
Trevor, and Mrs. Flmore will never
forgive me.” she says reseatfully.

He escorts his fair companion Lo her
home, and then hastens to the Alex-
andra. Throwing the reins to the
groom, be harried up to his own apari-
wents. Bursting into Lis wile's room,
be found her standing in a thoughtful
attitude near the window, still dressed
in the habit she had been in the Park.
*“Ah, Puss! 1am giad you haven't
taken off your habit. Come for a ride
with me, dear,”” he said, without any

poor Dick

venioenee are secondary to Miss Dun-
bar's will."

*‘The green-eyed monster has in-
vaded your peace. my love,”” said Mr.
Eimore. *Upon my word, 1 have
given you credit for a little more com-
mon sense."’

““Stephen,”” said Bertha, quietly,
ang without heeding the careless sar-
casm of his tone, I am weary of this
senseless gaiety. 1 am sick of the
whirl and vanities of the London sea-
son. Will you take me home to the
dear old Rookery?"

“Why, Bertha, after all your anx-
iety to spend a seuson in Loudou! You
have been teasing me ever since we
were married to indulge you in this.™

“I know it, Stephen,”” she meekly
answered, trying to keep back her
tears; “‘but 1 have learned the folly of
seeking real pleasure anywhere but in
our own home. My taste for gaiety is
satisfied. and you can’t imagine how
homesick I feel—how anxious to see
the dear little ones again. When can
you take me home, Stephen?’

“Next week, perhaps, my love,
you insist upon it.”

**Oh, Stephen! why not to-morrow?"’

“Impossible, Bertha! I am positive-
ly engaged for every day this week,
for drives and excursions in the sub-
urbs of the Metropolis."

*Epgaged!’ repeated Bertha, mn-
ing her blue eyes. “I know nothing
of theso engagements.”

**No, my dear! 1 suppose not,"’ said
Elmore, lazily. “Did you imagine I
was going to ask your permission if I
wanted to drive out with a lady, or
smoke a cigar with two orthree gentle-
men?"’

Bertha's lip quivered, and she turned
quietly nwsﬁfi

Stephen Elmore looked at her with
an amused expression in his eye, and a
half-smile on Euu lips.

*She's jealous, as I live!" he mut-
tered. ‘‘Jealous of Georgina Dunbar
and the pretty little widow. Well, let
her pout it out at her leisure; it will
never do to encourage this sort of

z "
.

If be could have seen her a few mo-
ménts later (just when he was whirl-
ing t the waltz with Miss Dun-
bar, her utiful brunette face touch-
ing his shoulder) sobbing in a quiet
room up-stairs, to which she had re-
tired under nee of being unwell,
but really to indulge in thatene blessed
souree of relief that is slw open to
women—a good ory;—if hen El-

seen

if

g

reference to their late meeting in the
“Ladies Mile,"” though his voice be-
traved his anxiety.

Bertha started, then smiling gra-
ciously, she said:

“Not to-day, dear. I have barely
time to dress for dinner, and I am go-
ing to the opera this evening with
Captain Trevor and biz mother. Lady
Trevor promised to take me up at
eight o'clock. 1 suppose you arg en-
gaged this evening, Stephen?”’

“*No, no—n—1 mean ye-s-8,"" he
stammered, with & severe twitch of
conscience, as he remembered he was
to take Georgina Dunbar and her sis-
ter to the theatre.

Bertha rapg for her maid to help her
off with her habit, and her husband
went out of the room loocking very an-
gry, though he was whistling an opera
tune, and resolving in his mental fury
to keep himself disengaged on the mor-
row in spite of all of Georgina Dunbar's
fuscinations.

But the morrow saw bim with a bad
headache after a night's dissipation,
and when his servant stood at his bed-
side and announced that it was twelve
o'clock, he started up wildly and in-
quired for Mrs. Elmore, and he was
told that she had gone for a ride in the
Park.

“With whom?"’

“Captain Trevor, sir.”"

“Ill shoot that fellow, I will, by
Jove!" and Stephen Elmore jumped
out of bed most ungracefully, and com-
manced dressing in a most excited way.
When his toiler was complete he stood
helpless. What could he Ho?

e weant into the sitting-room, and
paced up and down for half an hour.

*Will Bertha never return,’”” he mut-
tered, as he paused before the window,
glancing up snd down the crowded
thoroughfare.

She came at last, looking flushed
and beautiful, smiling and radiant, her
golden hair blown atiout ber face by
the fresh breeze. Her husband ran
down to meet her; Captain Trevor es-
corts her up the steps, then lifting his
hat with stately grace went forward to
shake hands quer. Elmore, while|
his eyes followed the graceful figure of
the lady in a way that made Stephen
Elmore feel that be could have knock-
ed him down for that look of pleasure
and admiration.

When Bertha Elmore sppeared at
the dinner table she wore a magnificent
dress of pale, lustrous silvery-green
silk, with rich lace trimmings; she
wore diamonds and emeralds on bos-
om and arms, with frosted green mosses

x*dhng grasses drooping from her

“‘whydoyon wear that horrid green

T EIor aky WapeTalve T
any escape-valve

his ill-homor. ek
- *Oh, well; you are so Gdgety, Ste

en. What does it matter to you wheth-

er 1 wear or ? It is qui
e aln o e
wives to consuly one ancther sbout

¥R E

| bright-haired little wife tripped in like

“l couldn't possibly this evening,
dear," she answered, as she adjusted
the dismond pins in her golden hair.
“Wea've arranged s 3 nice moon-
light party to drive down to Rich-
mfond.™

“And what's to prevent me from
driving you there?" asked Mr. Elmore,
saxiously.

“Our party is made up,” murmured
Bertha coolly. “1 promised to go in
Sir Charles Selby's carriage; his con-
versation is delightful. I like him so
much.”

*The deuce you do,” growled EI-
more in a fury.

**But I'll tell you what you might do
if you pleased.’” suggested Bertha in-
nocently. *Miss Dunbar would like to
g£o, no doubt; or Mrs. Ansall, and there
can be no possible objection to another
carriage, sothar——"

“‘Hang Miss Dunbar and Mrs. An-
sall!” ejaculated the enraged husband

*With all my beart, my dear,”” said
Bertha gaily, as she looked up with
what he thought was the old love light
in her eyes. “You see it is quite im.
possible for me to break my word to
| Sir Charles.”

Mr. Elmors made no reply, but turn-
ed and left the room and the hotel; and
when he returned some hours later,
his wife had not come back from that
meonlight excursion.

He feit utterly lonely and forlorn.
How long the time secmed before Ber-
tha came back; and how puraged he
felt to think she could be Happy withe-+
out him.

“I wonder if I'm jealous,”” he mut-
tered to himself, as he plucked at Lis
dark mustache. *It’s pot a nice sen-
sation, at all events. | wonder if Ber-
tha feels so when 1 flirt with Geor-
gina?"

Suddenly the door opened, and his

a burst of sunshine,

She stopped suddenly when she saw
his head bowed upon his hands.
**Stephen—does your head ache?™
u"_\'o"-'

*Thon what is the matter?"’

“My heart aches, Bertha. It aches
to think that my wife no longer loves
me!"’

“Stephen, what do you mean?"

*1 mean, dear, that when yon leave
me for the society of others you can no
longer love me.™ .
“Stephen,” said Bertha, smiling
archly in his face, “does it give yon
pain to bave me prefer the society of
others to your own?"'
*It breaks my bLeart,
said, passionately.
“Then, dearest, let as make a bar-
gain. Let Miss Dunbar and Mrs. An-
sall console themselves with Sir
Charvles Seiby and Captain Trever,
while we are happy with one another.
Shall it be so?"

“Bertha, you have been acting a
part.”

“Of course I have. Did you suppose
for amoment that 1 was 1n earnest?
Lady Trevor, and her sons, and ‘the
baronet are all in it, dear.™

The loving kisses she showered upon
his face dispelled every shadow of
doubt from her husband’s heart

Alas, for Miss Dunbar's midnight
curks and Oriental eyes—their spell
was broken, their charm gone.

A week from the date of the ride to
Richmond, Mr. and Mrs. Eimore left
Loundon for America, convinced that
they had had quite enough of the gay
capital.

Bertha," he

— e — . ———
Shall There he Trousers and Soase

penders for Women?

1 ean quite conceive that a man thor-
oughly imbued with the prejudices re-
ceived from a binsed education, indis-
posed to accept new ideas, and deepl
endowed with a love for the beauntifu
might be reluctant to pay his address-
es with a view to matrimony to 8 wo-
man wearing Arousers. Still, uader
the influence of familiarity with the
iden of achange in the nether gar-
ments of the sex, and especially should
they bo gomerally adopted by pretty
women, it might reasonably be ex-
pected that a uTmn;:e of opinion and
emotion would ensuae, and t]hnl perhaps
in time be might even be brought to
regard trousers az filling more com-
ploetely his idea of the beautiful than do
skirts at the present day.

There is anoiher point that requires
consideration, and that is the practice
of wearing the gown cut low in the
neck, so as to exposa Lhe breast, and
without covering for the arms. It is
doubtful if this leads to any ill conse-
quences. It bns been continued for
many geverations without apparent in-
jury. It might be supposed at first
thought that brouochitis, pleurisy,
prenmonia, and many kinds of rheu-
matism and neuralgia would be the re-
sult of the custom, but such is really
not the case, all of these affections be-
ing much more frequently met with in
men who cover the chest and arms
with several thicknesses of woolen ma-
terial in addition to a shirt of linen or
cotton.

\ It has been strenuously urged by
many so-called sanitary reformers that
women should support their skirts by
straps passing over the shoulders, and
sope few have been induced to adopt
the method. It is to be bo that it
will not spresd. A woman's hips are
proportionally wider than those of a
wan, and there is no better way of
keeping up the many petticoats that it
is sometimes necessary to wear than
by fastening them with strings or bands
around the waist, over the corset
Shoulder straps hinder the movement
of the chest and tend to make those
who wear them round-shouldered. Be-
fides, they conld not well be worn with
a low-neck dress. Even if trousers
should come into general use for wo-
men it would be better thst they should
be kept up by the support of the hips
than by suspenders passing over the
shoulders.

It is true that many men wear sus-
renderi. and this fact may, perhaps,
ead to their adoption by some women;
but again, no inconsiderable number
of the male sex support their trousers
from the hips. If comparatively nar-
row-hipped man can do this wide-hip-
ped woman ought to be sbls o do it
better,. A g deal more might be
£aid in regard to hats, shoes and stock-
ings. But women will settle all the
nestions of dress for themselves.
There is no evidence to show that in
this respect men have ever interfered
with them, and if they should presume
to make the attempt it is not at all
likely that their advice would be heed-
ed.—Dr. W. A. Hammond, in the North
dmerican Review.

A Warning Agninst slippors.

A gentlaman who had traveled a
great deal and spent some yesars in En-
gland was speaking of Engiish women
i the Tor-

the house; they dnﬂ; change and put
or:dnlippem" This idea mnrmlo
vuil o a extent among can
women mhst it il‘::a thing
in

may be a plan for those who live
in bouses at & summer heat at all
times and ne'wr go out except when at-

A Greater Leap than Odium's.
; “:ha!n the news of *Professor™
um s leap from the parapet o
Brooklyn brid mhé’d hfl:e watm
uihn,g'ov:r aflair in the *“Gold

m. Sam Graham, ex-Sergean
Rangers, called sttention to a pnt:l,lﬁ
incident which attracted a great deal
of attention on the frontier at the time
and gave the name of “Hammond’s
Leap™ to a lofty canyon wall on the
bank of the Kio Grande, about #x
miles west from where the alkaline wa-
ters of the Pecos empty into it. The
track of the Southern ~Pacific Railroad
runs close to the river here, and as you
whirl by the trainmen will point out
the spot where Robert Hammond made
& sheer loap of 135 feet to the muddy
waters of the Rio Grande below. This
leap was made in the early summer of
1852, when the railroad was in process
of construction.

Hammond worked in the day gan
and the big wall tent be shared wilgg
Six or eight others was about 30
yards from the edge of the lofty wall,

ainst whose base the muddy waters
of the *‘great nver" dashed and tum-
bed. At this particulsr point the Hv-
er is quite deep. Oue night the sleep-
ing eccupants of Harris' camp wore
aroused by a series of startling vells,
which came from Hammond's “tent
Before they could colloct their semses
and settie in their minds whether or
not the camp had been attacked by
Indians, Hammond dashed from the
tent, and, aithough beld by his com-
panions, lnallytore himsell away, and,
velling a: eve jump, made giant
bounds toward the river. The drillers
and blasters in the cut stopped their
work and ran up on the bank to seo
what was the matter. They saw Ham-
mond as he dashed toward them and
heard his agonized yells. A cry of
horror burst from their lips as the
yelling man reached the brink of the
precipice, and, without a second’s hes-
itation, leaped out and shot down like
a plummet to the boiling flood, 1556
feet below. They Leard the loud splash
made by his body when it struck the
water, sod then, with blanched faces
and hushed voices, hurried down to
the river level to search for the poor
fellow’s mangled body, What was
their suprise 1o meet the supposed dead
man alive, uninjured. e was shiver-
ing with cold, however, and the mud-
dy water dripped from his clothing.
“What was the matter?” cried the
group of searchers in chorus.

“Une of them infernal stinging liz-
ards got in my ear and wearly drove
me erazy,”’ answered Hammond, **but
he poppod out when 1 struck the wg-
ter. By the way, boys, what do you
think of that jump?"
“It ought to have Killed you," said
obe man.
“It didn’t, though,' eried Hammond
with a laugh. *l'll make it again for
a $10 bill."™
The next morning Jack Harvis had
the distance measured, and the ta
line, held close to the cliff edge, mark-
ed 155 feet and a fow inches when the
other end touched the water.” Ham-
mond did not appear to sufler from his
terrible flight lllruugh the air. He
was i his underclothes Lhat night, and
his feet were protected only by thim
socks, He struck the water feot first,
and described the sensntion experienc-
ed as similar to that if the feet had
been smartly slapped with a broad
strap. While in the uir he felt no dif-
ficulty in breathing, aod the iucreased
velocity as his body neared the water
was not physically perceptible.—San
dAntone (Ter. ) Letter.
—_———

They Were FPailoted,

Od-

Half an hour nfter u painter had fin-
ished painting the front steps of a
house on Fremont street, and had put
up a board with the warning **paint!™
in large letters, a boy enme along and
ve the job a thorough looking ever.
ilad the painter paisted, or bad he
not? Did that sign oo the board mean
paint on the slula or around in the back
yard? He pondored over theso things
for 8 long five minutes, nod then de-
cided to investigate. I{ this was an
old gag, all right, if it wus a new
wrinkle he wanted to eatch on early.
Without stopping td spit on his
hands the boy boldly advanced up the
walk, removed the board, and walked
up the five steps and down agsin. He
left tracks and he smelt paint, but it
needed more than that to convincs
him. A woman came arcund by the
side-gate. She had the broom raised
over her head in both hands. She
brought the brush part Jdowa on the
boy’s head as if shie meant to drive his
heels through the pine planks, and as
he fell against a tree-box and rolled in-
to the gutter she yellod: *“Them steps
has been painted!” *“Y-e-5'" replied
thre boy as he started off for a walk
“but I wouldn't hardly bave believed
it?"'—Detroit Free Press,

— el W
The Remains of Washington,

“Towle,” the Washington corres-
pondent of the Boston Traveler, sends
the following to his paper:
Mr. W. H. Bargeas, of this eity,
makes public the fact that Washing-
ton's coffin was opened in 1856, when
the bodies of Washington and his* wife
were removed to the new tomb. He
Eives the following sccount: I was
ut & lad and this was sbout my_first
piece of work. When the vault“was
completed I assisted in removing the
bodies from the old tomb to their pres-
ent resting place. It was decided to
open Washington’s cofiin, and when it
had been conveyed to the new tomb
the lid was raised. A number of peo-
le wero present, and stood in breath-
ess silence, while the workmen ex-
tracted the rusty screws. When the
top of the coffin had been lifted, T
looked in. The body was apparently
perfectly preserved. The feat of the
face were complate, and thers was
nothing to indicate the length of time
he bad been dead. The exposure to the
air, however, had its immediate effect.
In & minate or two the body suddenly
collapsed and shrank into an almost
unrecognizable form. Other than this
my recollections are very indistinet. 1
do not remember how the body was
dressed or anything further about it
The features, as | remember them,
were like the pictures I have seen.'
Mr. Burgess is now a white-haired
maxn, 70 years of age.

—_—— —.-——
Captured by Stonewall Jackson,

From Gen. D. H. Hill's contribution
to the Cenfury War Series in the June
number we quote the following: “Rid-
ing in advance of his skirmish-line
through the swamp, attendad by a few
staff-officers, General Jackson found
himself in the presence of fifteen or
twenty Federal soldlers on outpost
duty. He judged it the part of pru-
ce to sssume the ensive and
upon them befure mﬂ fired n&
on him. I am indebted to p 8
Chestoey, then assistant adjutant-
neral of Elzey’'s brigads, for fol-
win, mE! unt: brigad _
%3 zey's brignde was pressi
forward to the line held by rhe Comng—
federates at the bloody battle of Gaines’s
a squad of fifteen or twenty sol-
encountered on their way
A tall fellow at the head
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